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ADVERTISEMENTS 


THE  LEHIGH  UNIVERSITY. 

SOUTH  BETHLEHEM.  PA. 


THOMAS  MESSINGER  DROWN,  LL.D.,  President. 


The  University  offers  the  following  Courses  : 


I.  IN  GENERAL  LITERATURE. 

1.  The  Classical  Course. 

2.  The  Latin-Scientific  Course. 

3.  The  Course  in  Science  and  Letters. 

II.  IN  TECHNOLOGY. 

1.  The  Course  in  Civil  Engineering. 

2.  The  Course  in  Mechanical  Engineering. 

3.  4.  The  Course  in  Mining  Engineering  and  Metallurgy. 

5.  The  Course  in  Electrical  Engineering. 

6.  The  Course  in  Analytical  Chemistry. 

7.  The  Course  in  Architecture. 


The  University  is  situated  at  South  Bethlehem,  on  the  Lehigh  River,  at  the 
junction  of  the  Lehigh  Valley  and  the  Reading  (North  Pennsylvania)  Railroads. 
New  York  is  ninety-two  and  Philadelphia  fifty-seven  miles  distant. 

For  further  information  and  for  Register,  address 


The  President  of  the  University. 
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EDITORIAL. 


T N the  last  issue  we  omitted  to  show  our 
appreciation  of  the  efforts  of  some  of  the 
undergraduates  to  revive  Lehigh  spirit.  The 
success  of  the  college  mass-meeting,  two 
weeks  ago,  is  an  evidence  that  such  efforts 
will  not  gro  unrewarded.  We  learn  with 
pleasure  that  others  are  contemplated. 

EHIGH  has  many  records  to  be  proud 
of,  and  not  the  least  of  theseps  the  one 
last  added  to  the  list  when  Mr.  B.  G.  Kodjbanoff, 
’98,  carried  off  first  honors  for  our  Alma 
Mater  at  the  Inter-State  Oratorical  Contest. 
This  is  a big  step  in  the  right  direction,  and 
Mr.  Kodjbanoff  fully  deserves  the  praise  which 
he  is  receiving  on  all  sides.  May  the  wearers 
of  the  Brown  and  White  in  years  to  come,  as 
successfully  prove  that  Lehigh  seeks  to  be 
first  in  everything  she  undertakes. 

We  are  glad  to  insert  Mr.  Kodjbanoff’s 
oration  in  this  issue  of  The  Burr. 

XA/ITH  this  ’ssue  °f  The  Burr,  the  old 
^ ^ Board  retires  into  obscurity,  and  the 
new  Board  assumes  control.  Never  again  will 


the  ’97  members  of  the  Board  of  The  Lehigh 
Burr  mar  the  beauty  of  the  editorial  columns 
of  that  glorious  paper  with  lines  from  their 
dribbling  pens.  Their  work  is  done,  or  it 
should  be. 

We,  of  the  new  Board,  are  proud  to  feel 
settling  down  upon  our  worthy  shoulders,  the 
responsibilities  accompanying  the  publication 
of  a great  paper — a paper  whose  name  and 
fame  is  so  widespread,  that  there  is  a difference 
of  only  a few  trilling  hundred  between  the 
number  of  its  subscriptions  on  the  continent 
of  Europe  and  of  America. 

We,  of  the  (re)tiring  Board,  are  loathe  to 
lay  aside  our  pens.  We  feel  that  our  absence 
from  the  Board  will  be  marked  even  as  the 
oppressed  schoolmaster  notices  the  absence 
of  pins  from  the  seat  of  his  chair.  We  shall 
be  mourned  for  as  the  devoted  husband 
bemoans  his  long-lost  mother-in-law. 

But  why  dwell  upon  the  sadness  of  parting? 
The  time  must  come;  but  before,  let  us  wish 
all  success  to  the  new  Board  and  glory  to  our 
Alma  Mater. 


THEY  LOVE  IT. 

yv  ND  now  the  fight  is  over, 

Both  their  tongues  will  wag, 
For,  having  chewed  each  other  up, 
They’ll  have  to  “chew  the  rag.” 
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THE  BASE=BALL  OUTLOOK. 


THERE  is  every  indication  that  this 
spring  Lehigh  will  turn  out  one  of  the 
strongest  teams  that  has  ever  represented  the 
Brown  and  White  on  the  diamond. 

The  schedule  is  one  which  will  meet  with 
the  approval  of  the  college  at  large,  as  it  has  a 
generous  number  of  home  games,  so  it  only 
remains  with  the  undergraduates  to  make  the 
season  a most  successful  one,  both  financially 
and  otherwise. 

Last  year,  however,  there  were  fully  as 
many  home  games.  Not  strictly  home  games, 
perhaps,  as  the  condition  of  the  athletic  field 
made  it  absolutely  necessary  to  play  the  game* 
at  Rittersville. 

It  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  same  support,  or 
rather  lack  of  support,  that  was  so  painfully 
evident  at  the  games  last  year,  will  not  be 
given  the  team  this  season.  Such  poor  atten- 
dance has  certainly  never  been  the  case  before. 
Of  course  the  change  of  ground  was  primarily 
the  cause  of  this,  but  this  merely  explains  and 
does  not  excuse  it.  It  is  in  just  such  trying 
periods  that  true  college  spirit  is  not  found 
wanting.  We  earnestly  hope  that  Manager 
White’s  efforts  to  gratify  the  wish  of  the  col- 
lege for  more  home  games  will  not  be 
rewarded  with  a repetition  of  last  year's  utter 
lack  of  spirit. 

It  is’.hard,  to  be  sure,  to  back  a losing  team  ; 
but'  a team  cannot  win  unless  it  has  confidence 
in  itself,  and  this  confidence  can  only  be  felt 
when  the  team  knowsjthat  the  college  is  back 
of  it,  heart  and  soul,  and  takes  some  means  of 
showing  that  they  are  proud  of  their  repre- 
sentatives. That  there  was  something  in  last 
year’s  team  was  clearly  demonstrated  by  the 
superb  work  in  the  Virginia  and  Pennsylvania 
games,  when  both  teams  met  defeat.  Had  the 
enthusiastic  gathering  that  was  present  at  the 
Virginia  game  been  on  the  field  every  after- 
noon, the  record  of  the  team  would  have  been 
one  to  which  every  Lehigh  man  could  have 


pointed  with  pride.  This  is  asking  a good 
deal,  but  nothing  can  be  gained  without  a 
sacrifice  of  some  sort.  If  the  team  is  willing 
to  do  the  work,  certainly  the  rest  of  the  college 
should  be  only  too  willing  to  make  the  sacri- 
fice. It  is  to  be  regretted  that  this  call  to  arms 
should  have  to  be  made  before  every  season, 
but  certainly  the  men  should  realize  how 
much  the  team  is  dependent  on  them  and 
should  be  willing  to  share  some  of  the  work. 
Mr.  Bannon,  of  Boston,  has  been  engaged  to 
coach  the  team,  and  he  has  the  following 
players  from  last  year’s  team  to  start  with  : 
Senior,  ’97,  second  base;  Carmen,  catcher;  T. 
Gannon,  P.  G.,  third  base;  E.  Grace,  ’99,  left 
field ; Reed,  ’98,  right  field ; Gannon,  ’99, 
pitcher ; W.  Grace, ’99,  first  base,  and  Peck, 
’97,  and  Horner,  ’98,  substitutes. 

The  showing  of  the  Lreshmen  in  the  base- 
ball game  of  the  sports  last  fall  proved  that 
there  were  men  who  would  make  strong  bids 
for  places  on  the  ’Varsity  this  year.  The 
most  promising  of  those  new  men  who  have 
appeared  as  candidates  are  : 

White,  who  made  quite  a hit  as  a pitcher 
in  the  sports.  He  is  cool,  steady,  and  very 
speedy,  and  has  had  considerable  experience 
in  the  box.  With  careful  training,  he  should 
develop  into  one  of  the  best  pitchers  that  has 
ever  been  on  a Lehigh  team 

Lugitt  is  a strong  candidate  for  catcher, 
throws  well  to  bases,  and  is  fair  at  the  bat. 

Pomeroy,  who  played  on  last  year’s  Lresh- 
man  team  at  the  University  of  Pennsylvania, 
is  a clean  fielder  and  a heady  base  runner.  It 
is  not  improbable  that  he  will  be  found  at 
short-stop  this  season. 

Barager  is  another  strong  candidate  for  an 
infield  position. 

With  the  advent  of  good  weather  and  the 
presence  of  the  candidates  on  the  field  the 
above  list  of  men  will  no  doubt  be  considera- 
bly increased.  A series  of  games  has  been 
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arranged  for  the  scrub,  which  will  no  doubt 
tend  to  keep  up  a lively  interest  in  those  who 
are  not  fortunate  enough  to  gain  places  on  the 
’Varsity. 

Following  is  the  schedule  as  completed  up 
to  date : 

April  io,  Rutgers  at  South  Bethlehem. 

April  14,  University  of  Georgetown  at  Washington. 

April  15,  University  of  Virginia  at  Charlottesville. 

April  16,  Charlotte  A.  A.  at  Charlotte,  Va. 

April  17,  University  of  North  Carolina  at  Chapel 
Hill,  N.  C. 

April  19,  University  of  North  Carolina  at  Winston 
Salem,  N.  C. 
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April  20,  American  Catholic  University  at  Wash- 
ington. 

April  24,  University  of  Pennsylvania  at  South 
Bethlehem. 

April  28,  Princeton  at  South  Bethlehem. 

May  1,  Fordham  at  Fordham. 

May  5,  Princeton  at  Princeton. 

May  8,  Dickinson  at  South  Bethlehem. 

May  12,  University  of  Pennsylvania  at  Philadelphia. 
May  22,  Brown  at  Providence. 

May  26,  Yale  at  New  Haven. 

May  29,  Oritani  Field  Club  at  Hackensack,  N.  J. 
June  5,  Carlisle  Indians  at  South  Bethlehem. 

June  15,  Franklin  and  Marshall  at  South  Bethlehem. 


DEATH  OF  MR.  DAVES. 


^pHE  announcement  of  the  sudden  death 
of  Mr.  Frank  Foster  Daves  has  been 
received  with  sincere  sorrow.  Mr.  Daves,  the 
son  of  Professor  Edward  G.  Daves,  was  born 
in  Baltimore,  Maryland,  on  February  4,  1874. 
He  attended  Marston’s  school  of  that  place, 
and  after  graduation,  entered  Lehigh  in  the 
Class  of  ’98.  He  was  a member  of  Delta  Phi. 
During  the  autumn  of  1894  he  played  with 
the  Banjo  Club,  and  after  leaving  college, 


became  a member  of  Company  F of  the  Fifth 
Regiment,  Maryland  National  Guard. 

He  was  attacked  with  appendicitis  on  Friday, 
March  19;  on  Sunday  it  was  found  necessary 
to  operate  upon  him,  the  operation  unfortunately 
not  being  successful,  he  died  the  following  day, 
March  22. 

He  was  buried  from  Grace  Church,  Balti- 
more, March  24,  the  remains,  being  taken  to 
Boston,  were  enterred  in  the  family  plot  at 
Mount  Auburn  Cemetery. 


A PLEA  FOR  RESTRICTED  IMMIGRATION. 


npHE  most  important  question  that  has 
engaged  the  attention  of  the  American 
people  for  the  last  eighty  years,  is  that  of 
foreign  immigration.  This  is  a question  of 
the  greatest  magnitude,  and  of  the  most  far, 
reaching  importance.  The  number  of  immi- 
grants has  been  so  large,  that  today  they 
have  a decided  influence  and  effect  upon  the 
social  and  material  interests  of  this  country, 
upon  the  American  rate  of  wages,  upon  the 
American  standard  of  living,  and  upon  the 
quality  of  American  citizenship. 

Immigration  affects  both  the  economical 
and  the  social  conditions  of  this  country. 
Economically,  low  and  unskilled  labor  is  the 
most  deadly  enemy  of  the  American  wage, 
earner,  and  does  more  than  anything  else  to- 


wards lowering  his  wages,  and  forcing  down 
his  standard  of  living.  Where  the  govern- 
ment is  of  and  by  the  people,  it  is  as  essential 
as  it  is  right,  that  the  rate  of  wages  should  be 
high,  and  the  average  standard  of  living  good. 
If  it  comes  to  be  otherwise,  our  whole  system 
is  in  serious  danger.  There  is  not  anything 
that  does  so  much  to  force  a reduction  of 
wages,  and  to  injure  the  American  wage- 
earner,  as  the  unlimited  introduction  of  cheap 
labor.  This  alarming  and  dreadful  condition 
of  affairs  is  intensified  by  the  steady  inflow  of 
450,000  persons  annually,  a vast  throng  of 
ignorant  and  brutalized  peasantry,  who  repre- 
sent the  lowest  forms  of  labor,  and  who  find 
it  possible  to  live  on  the  smallest  wages. 

In  the  face  of  this  fact,  what  shall  be  done 
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to  protect  labor  against  undue  competition,  to 
guard  citizenship  against  an  infusion  which 
threatens  deterioration  ? 

In  many  parts  of  this  country,  the  struggle 
for  existence  has  become  as  fierce  as  in  the 
old  world.  This  fact  was  realized  a few  years 
ago  by  the  passage  of  the  Contract-Labor 
Law,  a law  which  attempted  to  put  an  end  to 
the  importation  of  cheap  foreign  labor.  Thus 
we  draw  from  an  economical  point  of  view, 
the  conclusion  that  immigration  deteriorates, 
and  restriction  is  demanded. 

The  social  point  of  view  appeals  to  us  with 
greater  force,  in  that  it  affects  the  quality  of 
American  citizenship.  It  is  a well-known  fact, 
that  where  low  service  labor  is  brought  into 
contact  with  that  of  a higher  social  character, 
the  latter  comes  down  to  the  level  of  the 
former.  An  expert  employee  of  the  Census 
Bureau  for  the  statistics  of  pauperism  and 
crime,  says : “ The  foreign  population  of  this 
country  contributes  directly  or  indirectly,  in 
the  persons  of  foreign-born,  considerably 
more  material  for  our  state  prisons  and  peni- 
tentiaries than  the  entire  native  white  popula- 
tion. Very  nearly  three-fifths  of  all  the 
paupers  supported  in  alms  houses,  are  contri- 
buted by  this  foreign-born  element. 

Then  could  there  be  a greater  danger  to  a 
country,  whose  government  rests  upon  the 
people,  could  there  be  a greater  danger,  than 
to  have  a large  foreign-born  population,  who 
are  ignorant  of  the  principles  of  government, 
who  bring  with  them  their  foreign  prejudices, 
and  who  for  the  most  part  contribute  material 
to  prisons  and  penitentiaries  ? 

Who  will  deny  the  fact,  that  in  all  the 
social  and  industrial  disorders  of  this  country, 
since  the  year  1877,  the  foreign  element  has 
proved  itself  the  ready  tool  of  demagogues  in 
defying  the  law,  in  destroying  property,  and 
in  working  violence  ? 

When  the  mental  and  moral  qualities,  which 
make  what  we  call  our  race,  stand  unimpaired, 
all  is  safe ; but  when  those  qualities  decline, 
all  is  imperiled.  The  danger  has  begun,  and 


is  great  enough  to  warn  us  to  act  while  there 
is  yet  time.  Self-defence  is  the  first  law  of 
nature  and  of  nations — and  since  to  preserve 
and  to  develop  American  character  is  of  the 
greatest  importance ; and  since  foreign  immi- 
gration does  not  add  to  the  well-being,  purity 
of  government,  and  high  standard  of  living  ; 
and  since  the  best  service  that  Americans  can 
render  to  the  world,  is  to  preserve  the  Ameri- 
can Republic  and  the  high  standard  of 
American  citizenship ; and  since  this  cannot 
be  done  unless  steps  are  taken  to  debar  from 
our  shores  all  those  who  are  unfitted  to  become 
American  citizens — we  are  forced  to  the  con- 
clusion that,  from  a social  point  of  view, 
restriction  is  demanded. 

Under  the  present  immigration  laws,  (not 
considering  Chinese  immigration),  the  only 
classes  excluded  from  this  country  are  idiots, 
insane  persons,  paupers,  persons  with  danger- 
ous diseases,  persons  convicted  of  felony  and 
crime,  polygamists,  and  contract  laborers. 
The  existing  laws  of  the  United  States  exclude 
certain  classes  of  immigrants,  who  are  a most 
undesirable  addition  to  our  population,  and 
undoubtedly  these  laws  have  been  beneficial. 
We  must  remember,  however,  that  these  ex- 
cluded classes  are  extremely  limited,  and  do 
not  by  any  means  cover  any  considerable  part 
of  the  immigration,  the  presence  of  which  is 
injurious. 

In  regard  to  paupers,  criminals,  polygamists, 
and  contract  laborers,  the  task  is  not  easy,  so 
that  in  fact,  laws  have  been  enforced  as  well 
as  they  can  be,  but  without  the  least  effect  on 
account  of  their  inherent  inefficiency.  The 
laws  are  too  lax,  the  machinery  for  close  and 
individual  examination  too  loose,  and  the  per- 
formance of  official  duty  too  careless,  indiffer- 
ent, and  powerless  to  prevent  the  undesirable 
immigrant  from  landing  on  our  shores.  The 
number  which  have  been  debarred  from  land- 
ing is  so  small  that  it  hardly  needs  any 
mention.  In  1892,  only  2500  were  debarred 
out  of  more  than  579,000. 

Dr.  Hamilton  says  in  one  of  his  ablest 
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reports  : “ To-day  there  is  no  medical  inspec- 
tion whatever  of  immigrants,  except  at  the 
port  of  New  York,  and  thus  we  have  practi- 
cally no  protection  against  the  importation  of 
even  disease  or  insanity.” 

Thus  thousands  after  thousands  of  these 
dangerous  and  hostile  elements  are  coming  to 
our  shores  despite  all  our  laws. 

The  inefficiency  of  our  laws  to  meet  the 
case,  cause  us  to  cry  out  for  a better  law  and 
a greater  restriction. 

The  cry  has  reached  its  maximum  point, 
and  we  take  a step  in  advance  and  call  a halt 
on  the  importation  of  ignorance. 

Therefore,  the  American  people  appealed  to 
the  Legislation,  and  a special  committee  has 
brought  it  to  the  attention  of  Congress,  and 
suggested  three  remedies:  (i)  the  Consular 
certificate  plan,  (2)  increase  of  the  head  tax, 
(3)  the  educational  test. 

The  Consular  certificate  plan  is  found  to 
involve  a great  deal  of  machinery,  consider- 
able expense,  and  will  lead  to  many  serious 
questions  with  foreign  governments,  and  thus 
it  will  take  a long  time  to  put  into  operation. 

The  increased  head  tax  is  inapplicable  be- 
cause it  will  be  a discriminating  task.  It  will 
be  morally  wrong,  and  politically  inexpedient, 
to  put  up  the  bars  against  such  foreigners  as 
would  probably  become  good  citizens. 

The  educational  test  is  the  one  which 
appeals  to  us.  It  is  simple,  moderate,  rational, 
it  is  effective.  It  debars  “ all  persons  over 
sixteen  years  of  age,  who  cannot  both  read 
and  write  the  English  language  or  some  other 
language.” 

It  is  applicable  because  it  will  debar  a con- 
siderable portion  of  the  most  undesirable 
immigrants — those  who  are  most  alien  to  us 
in  race,  habits,  and  standard  of  living.  It  will 
admit  only  those  who  have  at  least  a rudi- 
mentary education,  are  far  more  likely  to 
develop  into  intelligent  citizens. 

We  recognize  the  danger  of  illiteracy,  and 
fully  appreciate  it  in  our  own  people,  and  to 
protect  ourselves  from  this  danger,  we  spend 
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hundreds  of  thousands  of  dollars  annually  to 
raise  the  intellectual  standard.  Yet,  while  we 
are  defending  ourselves  against  illiteracy,  we 
throw  open  our  doors  and  welcome  illiterates 
from  abroad. 

No  political  economist,  American  or  Euro- 
pean, fails  to  recognize  the  menace  to  our 
institutions  from  such  an  influx  of  illiterate 
foreigners.  The  experience  .of  all  nations 
prove  that  ignorance  is  conducive  to  crime 
and  pauperism. 

Shut  out  the  cause  of  crime  and  pauperism 
and  every  interest  will  be  safe.  It  is  our  con- 
viction, that  if  such  a law  had  been  enacted 
years  ago,  the  condition  of . this  country, 
especially  that  of  the  working  people,  would 
have  been  better  than  it  is  today. 

This  educational  test  is  the  best  solution 
offered.  It  is  practical  because  it  is  the  very 
simplest  in  application,  and  also  its  enactment 
would  be  least  liable  to  the  attacks  of  inter- 
ested opposition. 

Also,  it  can  be  easily,  effectively,  and  surely 
applied,  without  any  change  in  the  present 
system  of  inspection.  It  will  tell  most  heavily 
against  those  classes  of  immigrants  who  now 
furnish  the  paupers,  diseases,  and  criminals — 
excluded  by  existing  laws — and  is  therefore  a 
continuance  of  the  present  policy  of  the 
United  States. 

There  ought  to  be  no  political  differences  to 
prevent  a united  demand  for  an  honest,  faithful 
and  effective  enforcement  of  our  present 
system  of  immigration  and  naturalization. 

No  measure  before  Congress  for  many 
years,  has  been  so  unanimously  advocated  and 
demanded  by  the  country  and  the  press,  re- 
gardless of  section  or  party.  Then  let  us  take 
a step  unitedly  and  with  decision,  and  enact 
this  educational  law,  which  will  prove,  we 
hope,  the  solution  of  the  difficult  problem. 

“ O Liberty,  white  goddess,  is  it  well 
To  leave  the  gates  unguarded  ? On  thy  breast 
Fold  sorrow’s  children,  soothe  the  hurts  of  fate, 
Lift  the  down-trodden,  but  with  hand  of  steel 
Stay  those  who  to  thy  sacred  portals  come, 

Waste  the  gift  of  freedom.” 

George  Basil  KodjbanofF. 

Lehigh  ’98. 
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THE  MYSTERY  OF  THE  YAHOO. 


| PERSONAL  reminiscences  in  which  the 
“ I ” figures  very  conspicuously,  are 
trying  even  to  the  “ gentle  reader,”  and  before 
going  further,  let  me  express  the  hope  that 
all  the  “gentle  readers”  of  this  issue  of  The 
Burr  will  not  wear  their  hobnailed  boots, 
should  they  find  it  necessary  to  visit  the 
sanctum. 

As  a boy  I was  timid,  consequently  I adored 
bravery.  I was  good,  consequently  I had  a 
burning  desire  to  be  a Tom  Sawyer,  a Huckle- 
berry Finn,  a Peck's  Bad  Boy,  or  better  still, 
all  three  at  the  same  time.  In  fact,  I had 
often  thought  very  seriously  of  putting  a peck 
or  so  of  Rough  on  Rats  into  the  water  cooler 
just  as  a good  joke  on  the  family.  I was  in- 
clined to  be  romantic,  and  mentally  I had 
saved  dozens  of  beautiful  maidens  from  watery 
graves  and  burning  buildings.  Each  one  had 
fallen  in  love  with  me,  had  married  me,  and 
we  had  lived  in  ease  and  happiness  ever  after- 
ward. Anything  inexplicable  or  possessing 
mystery,  had  an  irresistable  attraction  for  me, 
and  consequently  I had  an  intense  desire  to 
explain  “ The  Mystery  of  the  Yahoo.”  This 
is  my  one  deed  of  daring,  but  before  proceed- 
ing, a few  words  about  the  Yahoo  are  neces- 
sary. 

The  existence  of  this  mysterious  something 
had  become  known  to  me  through  some  of 
the  oldest  servants  on  my  father’s  plantation. 
It  was  called  the  Yahoo  on  account  of  the 
peculiar  noise  it  made,  which  closely  resembled 
the  human  voice,  yet  possessed  something 
distinctly  animal,  indescribably  distressing 
and  terrible.  It  could  be  heard  very  rarely, 
only  on  cold,  crisp,  moonlight  nights,  between 
twelve  and  two  o’clock.  The  author  of  this 
shriek,  wail  or  noise  had  never  been  seen, 
though  it,  of  course,  was  supposed  to  be  white. 
But  the  most  peculiar  thing  about  it  was  the 
fact  that  the  fiercest  dogs  cowered  and  sank 
to  the  ground  trembling  and  nerveless  on 
hearing  this  wail. 


Our  house  faced  the  river  and  the  lawn 
sloped  gently  down  to  the  water’s  edge,  but 
the  river  took  a turn,  which  was  nearly  a right 
angle,  and  so  the  right  side  of  the  house 
also  fronted  the  water,  but  was  separated  from 
it  by  a strip  of  heavily  timbered  land,  about 
two  hundred  yards  deep.  This  extended 
along  the  river  bank  for  more  than  a mile. 
This  strip  of  woods  was  the  haunt  of  the 
Yahoo. 

It  is  all  on  account  of  this  wretched  mystery 
that  I am  not  now  a wealthy  man,  and  there 
is  no  hope  of  retrieving  my  loss.  Aunt 
Josephine  never  forgave  me,  and  she  died 
leaving  that  one  hundred  thousand  dollars  to 
an  orphan  asylum. 

It  all  happened  one  Christmas  eve.  The 
ladies  had  retired,  leaving  my  father  and  some 
half  a dozen  of  his  friends  and  myself  to  our 
cigars  and  a huge  bowl  of  eggnog.  The 
eggnog  was  fine.  After  a while  I started  to 
light  a cigar,  but  I had  a terrible  time  decid- 
ing which  end  to  light,  and  I asked  Captain 
Simpson,  a fine  old  gentleman  who  sat  on  my 
left,  to  decide  for  me,  at  which  every  one  but 
my  father  laughed.  I never  could  tell  what 
there  was  funny  about  that.  Then  in  a short 
while  I leaned  back  in  my  chair,  and  the  legs 
slipped  and  I fell  on  the  floor,  and  every  one 
laughed  again.  I got  mad  at  first,  but  every 
one  was  so  happy  and  funny  that  I soon  got 
in  good  spirits,  and  we  all  had  a great  time. 

I don’t  know  when  I have  had  the  pleasure 
of  listening  to  such  wit.  The  old  gentleman 
proposed  that  he  should  make  a good  old- 
time  Tom  and  Jerry.  He  always  was  great 
on  Tom  and  Jerries.  He  said  he  preferred  me 
to  take  water  instead.  But  old  Captain  Simp- 
son whispered  to  me  that  he  did  not  like  Tom 
and  Jerries,  and  so  we  traded  glasses  on  the 
sly.  Well,  I drank  that  Tom  and  Jerry,  and, 
by  the  way,  it  was  the  finest  I ever  tasted.  I 
don’t  know  when  I have  been  in  such  good 
spirits,  in  fact  every  one  was,  even  the  old 
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family  portraits  seemed  to  be  amused,  and  one 
cross  looking  old  chap,  who  I had  always 
said  looked  as  though  he  had  eaten  a green 
persimmon,  fairly  beamed  down  at  us,  and  if 
he  could  have  done  so,  I think  he  would  have 
laughed  outright. 

Well,  we  had  several  more  Tom  and  Jerries, 
each  time  Captain  Simpson  trading  glasses 
with  me.  I always  did  like  Captain  Simpson, 
and  he  was  so  kind  to  me  that  I just  put  my 
arms  around  his  neck  and  kissed  him.  Again 
every  one  but  the  old  gentleman  laughed.  I 
did  not  see  why  they  should  laugh  at  that, 
unless  they  were  getting  drunk.  I hoped  they 
were  not,  for  what  can  one  sober  man  do  with 
half  a dozen  drunk  ones,  and  it  would  not 
have  done  for  me  to  have  gone  to  bed 
and  left  them.  Somebody  just  at  this 
moment  knocked  a glass  off  the  table, 
and  it  broke.  They  all  seemed  to  think 
I did  it.  I don’t  see  why,  but  I can’t 
remember  everything  that  happened.  It 
seems  strange,  but  I can’t.  Anyhow,  we 
all  went  to  bed.  Father  acted  absurdly.  He 
helped  me  up  to  my  room  as  if  I could  not 
walk,  and  then,  I believe,  he  helped  me  to 
undress.  I got  in  bed,  and  the  house  soon 
got  quiet.  I could  not  go  to  sleep  right  away, 
so  I lay  there  thinking  and  wondering  why 
and  how  that  big  bed  could  rock  so  easily 
and  nicely,  and  why  father  had  left  three 
lights  burning.  I closed  one  eye,  and  but 
one  light  remained,  so  I thought  I must  have 
second  or  third  sight.  I was  in  this  train  of 
thought  when  I heard  an  awful  wail  in  the 
distance.  “ The  Yahoo  at  last,”  thought  I, 


91 

and  crawled  to  the  window,  looking  out  at 
the  woods. 

The  night  was  clear  and  cold.  I shivered, 
got  up  as  best  I could,  slipped  on  my 
boots,  or  rather  a boot  and  a shoe,  put  on  my 
overcoat  and  went  down  stairs.  I opened  the 
front  door  and  went  out.  Clearly  and  dis- 
tinctly I heard  that  awful  wail.  Nearer  and 
nearer  it  came.  I followed  the  fence  some 
distance,  then  stopped  to  listen,  and  heard 
something  rustling  in  the  dry  leaves.  Again 
I moved  forward  and  stepped  on  something 
round.  The  next  instant  a cry  of  pain  mixed 
with  anger  arose  from  beneath  my  very  feet. 
The  blood  in  my  veins  stood  still.  The 
marrow  in  my  bones  fairly  froze,  and  I sank 
down  screaming  and  helpless,  burying  beneath 
me  something  which  bit  and  tore  at  my  coat, 
but  soon  became  quiet. 

The  next  thing  I remember  was  Captain 
Simpson  helping  me  to  the  house,  and  father 
trudging  along  behind,  carrying  by  the  tail 
Aunt  Josephine’s  old  white  cat,  dead  as  a 
door  nail. 

Aunt  Josephine  met  us  at  the  door  dressed 
in  a wrapper.  She  looked  at  me,  at  the  dead 
cat,  and  at  the  glasses  and  the  bowl  on  the 
table.  Then  she  deliberately  dumped  the 
contents  of  the  bowl  on  the  front  steps.  I 
did  not  know  why  she  did  that,  but  she  did. 
Then  she  came  out  to  me  and  shook  her  long 
bony  finger  in  my  face  and  said  I was  a dis- 
grace to  the  family,  and  a whole  lot  which  I 
can’t  remember-.  I never  before  saw  her  look 
so  mad.  I don’t  believe  if  I came  home 
drunk,  she  could  have  been  more  angry. 


LIFE. 

"V  j\7’E  toil,  we  strive  from  sun  10  sun, 
v v Ambition  spurs  us  on. 

We  chase  those  flitting  shadows, 

That  beckon,  smile,  and  are  gone. 


And  when  at  last  the  goal  is  reached, 
Our  object  we  would  “pinch,” 
Then  Death  calls  us  to  his  side, 

And  spoils  our  lovely  “cinch.” 
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strange  to  relate  not  of  his  best  girl.  Instead 
he  dreamed  that  he  was  in  a large  room  at 
the  North  Pole,  and  that  Santa  Claus  was 
there.  Santa  was  busy  telling  over  his 
presents,  and  some  of  them  were  so  curious 
that  The  Gossip  was  unable  to  restrain  him- 
self and  called  out  “ who  is  that  present  for?” 

“Oh!”  Santa  replied,  “this  is  a flag  with 
the  inscription  ‘ Returned  with  tro  thanks  ’ from 
Corbett,  the  gasbag,  to  Yale.  I am  going  to 
give  U.  of  P.  this  cemetery  lot  for  her  rowing 
hopes,  and  to  Princeton,  this  booklet  entitled 
‘ How  to  Amuse  Babies,  or  Pleasing  Games 
with  Ex-President’s  Children.’  This  is  the 
champion  crew,  a present  richly  deserved  for 
Harvard,  and  this  is  a little  1 Common  Decency,’ 
for  Lafayette.  To  Vassar,  I am  sending  Ash 
Ruth  More’s  ‘Snide  Talks  with  Girls,’  and  to 
Cornell,  ‘The  Etiquette  of  Co-Eds.’” 

“ But  what  are  you  going  to  give  to  Lehigh  ?” 
asked  The  Gossip. 

“To  Lehigh  I shall  give  this  book,  ‘ How  to 
Play  Horse  with  Lafayette,’  and  their  Saturdays 
for  holidays,  for  a change. 

“To  the  Seniors  I am  sending  good  luck  and 
good  jobs,  and  to  the  Juniors  a few  receipted 
bills,  so  that  they  may  see  what  they  look  like. 

“To  the  Sophomores  I will  give  some  git  up 
and  git  spirit,  for  they  need  it  badly  enough, 
and  as  for  the  Lreshmen,  I will  give  them  the 
advice  to  remember  that  they  are  nothing  but 
Lreshmen,  and  therefore,  no  more  important 
than  the  wart  on  Gardener  Buck’s  chin. 


“They  should  also  restrain  themselves. 

“To  the  Lacrosse  Team  I am  going  to  give 
the  championship.” 

“ But  what  are  you  going  to  give  me?”  The 
Gossip  asked. 

“Oh!  I’ll  give  you  a washer-woman  who 
will  return  about  eighty  per  cent,  of  your  wash.” 

And  then  as  The  Gossip  fell  on  his  neck 
with  tears  of  joy — he  woke  up  just  in  time  to 
hit  the  floor. 

* 

* * 

Having  procured  a private  wire  from  the 
scene  of  the  battle  for  the  pugilistic  champion- 
ship of  the  world,  The  Gossip  gives  below  a 
detailed  account  of  the  fight  by  rounds.  No 
one  realizes  more  clearly  than  The  Gossip 
that  this  subject  is  extremely  “ stale,”  and  that 
the  gentle  reader  of  current  literature,  as  well 
as  of  “ stagnant  ” literature,  is  tired  of  being 
shocked  by  allusions  to  an  impressive  de- 
monstration of  the  brutalizing  influence  of 
civilization  of  the  present  century.  The 
Gossip  realizes  all  this  and  still  he  publishes 
this  article — Why  ? Because  he  has  written  it, 
and  like  the  economist  who  made  his  perfectly 
healthly  children  take  some  old  medicines 
that  he  found  on  a top  shelf,  The  Gossip  is 
going  to  get  rid  of  this  if  he  has  to  afflict  the 
whole  college  by  doing  so. 

THE  FIGHT  BY  ROUNDS. 

No,  The  Gossip  has  lost  heart  and  will  not 
publish  the  old  news. 
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T N connection  with  the  ’96  Lacrosse  Cham- 
pionship,  The  Stevens  Life  has  again  aired 
its  alleged  grievance,  and  editorially  begrudges 
the  banner  which  the  Intercollegiate  Associa- 
tion awarded  to  Lehigh.  It  is  evident  that 
the  Stevens  delegates  to  the  Lacrosse  conven- 
tion were  instructed  to  obtain  the  champion- 
ship by  any  means  possible,  and  failing  to 
gain  their  object,  they  now  accept  the  situation 
in  a most  ungraceful  manner.  Stevens  did 
not  have  any  ground  for  a protest,  and  those 
who  held  the  deciding  vote  at  the  convention 
recognized  that  fact,  and  not  wishing  to  hurt 
the  feelings  of  either  side,  cleverly  ruled  the 
protest  out  of  consideration,  upon  the  ground 
that  it  was  untenable  according  to  the  con- 
stitution. 

The  Stevens  Life  says  that  “ feeling  is  not 
too  friendly  between  Johns  Hopkins  and 
Lehigh  at  present,”  and  that  a Hopkins  ver- 
dict in  favor  of  Stevens  “ might  have  resulted 
in  the  withdrawal  of  Lehigh  from  the  league.” 
This  is  news  to  The  Table.  Lehigh  has  never 


had  anything  but  the  most  cordial  and  friendly 
relations  with  Hopkins,  and  any  statement  of 
unfriendly  feeling  between  the  two  universities 
is  ridiculous.  As  for  Lehigh  withdrawing 
from  the  league,  there  never  was  any  more 
chance  of  it  occuring,  or  ground  for  consider- 
ing it  possible,  than  there  was  for  Stevens  to 
have  its  foolish  protest  granted  by  the  La- 
crosse convention,  or  by  any  other  impartial 
judge  who  had  heard  the  grounds  of  the 
complaint. 

Stevens  has  now  learned  that  the  Lacrosse 
Championship  is  decided  upon  the  field,  not 
in  conventions,  a fact  which  Lehigh  recognized 
and  observed  in  not  protesting  the  decision 
of  the  Stevens  officials  of  the  ’94  champion- 
ship game,  a decision  which  the  Life  confessed 
last  fall  to  be  “ Mr.  Sutorious’  mistake.”  The 
Table  suggests  that  we  drop  these  questions 
concerning  past  games  and  devote  ourselves 
to  the  settlement  of  the  questions  of  suprem- 
acy upon  the  Lacrosse  field  in  the  spring. 


COMMUNICATIONS. 

[The  editors  are  not  responsible  for  any  opinions  expressed  in  this 
column.  No  anonymous  articles  published.] 

Kditors  of  the  Lehigh  Burk: — For  the 
past  five  or  six  months  many  of  us 
have  noticed  a great  falling  off  in  college 
spirit,  which,  at  a glance,  seems  hard  to 
account  for.  It  appears  to  me  that  the  root 
of  the  trouble  lies  in  the  fact  that  the  whole 
college  is  so  seldom  gathered  together.  The 
different  sections,  after  they  become  upper- 
classmen, see  very  little  of  each  other,  each 
course  being  more  or  less  isolated  from  the 
others.  The  line  of  demarkation  between  the 
classes  seems  to  be  getting  less  distinct  in  the 
sense  that  the  under  classes,  especially  the 
Freshmen,  recognize  very  little  difference 
between  themselves  and  the  upper-classmen, 
but  more  distant  in  the  sense  that  they  seem  to 


intermingle  so  little.  Compulsory  week-day 
Chapel,  though  very  unpopular,  had  the 
advantage  of  bringing  the  men  together  for 
at  least  a few  minutes  each  day,  and  thus 
tended  to  promote  intercourse  among  the 
students.  The  afternoon  practice  of  the 
different  teams  offers  an  excellent  opportunity 
for  gatherings,  but  unfortunately  the  atten- 
dance is  not  as  large  as  it  might  be.  College 
meetings,  similar  to  the  one  held  several 
Saturdays  ago,  seem  to  be,  perhaps,  the  most 
practical  and  pleasant  expedient,  yet  what  is 
really  needed  is  the  daily  rubbing  together  of 
man  to  man,  and  until  we  get  more  of  this 
we  must  not  be  surprised  if  we  find  ourselves 
deficient  in  loyalty  to  our  Alma  Mater. 

Upper-Classman. 
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DITORS  OF  THE  LEHIGH  BURR  : — All  of 
us  are  acquainted  with  the  rules  and 
restrictions  of  the  University  library.  Some 
of  us  may  have  had  them  brought  to  our 
immediate  notice  by  the  suave  individual 
whose  business  it  is  to  enforce  them.  That  is 
all  right;  a rule  is  a rule,  and  should  be  en- 
forced, whether  its  breaker  is  a Freshman  or 
the  Czar  of  Russia — it  should  be  enforced 
even  with  a talkative  Dutch  carpenter,  who  is 
too  ignorant  of  the  English  Language  to  read 
the  library  rules,  and  too  careless  of  the 
wishes  of  others  to  keep  his  mouth  shut. 

Not  content  with  the  noise  made  by  their 
incessant  hammering  and  sawing,  these  wooden 
mechanics  who  were  working  in  the  library, 
gladdened  the  hearts  of  all  the  readers,  by 
bombarding  each  other  from  adjacent  alcoves, 
with  “ Wie  geht’s,  all  de  vile?”  and  “ Fots 
dot’s  ?”  until  the  distracted  readers  were  driven 
out  of  the  library  for  relief.  Meanwhile,  the 
suave  individual  remained  in  his  chair  as 
motionless  as  the  busts  about  him,  any  thought 
of  raising  a hand  in  the  execution  of  his  duty, 
being  as  far  from  his  mind  as  a Lehigh  Satur- 
day is  from  being  a holiday. 

It  seems  to  me  that  this  is  most  unjust.  I 
believe  that  on  no  account  should  race  sympa- 
thies be  allowed  to  silence  the  voice  of 
conscience,  and  hinder  the  strict  performance 
of  duty.  R.  S.  V.  P. 


RESOLUTIONS. 

Whereas,  God  in  His  all-wise  providence  has  seen 
tit  to  remove  from  this  life  Frank  F.  Daves,  our 
former  friend  and  classmate,  now,  therefore  be  it 

Resolved , that  we,  the  members  of  the  Class  of  '98, 
express  our  sincere  sympathy  for  the  relatives  and 
friends  of  our  departed  comrade  and,  further 

Resolved , that  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be  sent 
to  the  family  of  the  deceased,  published  in  the  College 
journals  and  inserted  in  the  records  of  the  class. 

C.  E.  Webster,  Jr. 

J.  B.  Lindsey,  Jr. 

J.  R.  Farwell. 


— Pettit,  ’94,  superintendent  of  the  Monroe 
Brick  & Tile  Co.,  Stroudsburg,  Pa. 

— F.  D.  Hallock,  ’94,  is  with  Croeke- 
Wheeler  Co.,  at  Ampere,  N.  J. 

— F.  A.  Daboll,  ’96,  is  with  Stewart  & 
McDermott,  contractors,  New  Bedford,  Mass. 

— W.  J.  Douglas,  ’94,  is  engineer  for  the 
Lehigh  Valley  Coal  Co.,  Drifton,  Pa. 

— J.  W.  Thomas,  ex  ’96,  is  soon  to  go  to 
the  General  Electric  Co.,  Schenectady,  N.Y. 

— G.  P.  Bartholomew,  ’96,  is  with  McDonald 
& Sayre,  railroad  contractors,  Hazleton,  Pa. 

— R.  S.  Mercut,  ’90,  is  with  the  Lehigh 
Valley  Coal  Co.,  Centralia,  Pa. 

— Robert  C.  Segur  has  left  the  Bethlehem 
Iron  Co.,  to  accept  a position  with  the  Phila- 
delphia Iron  Works. 

— E.  C.  Thurston,  ’96,  is  taking  a two-years 
course  at  Freiberg,  Germany. 

— J.  E.  Brooks,  ’95,  is  with  the  Berlin  Iron 
Bridge  Co.,  Berlin,  Conn. 

— W.  R.  VanLiew,  ’95,  is  the  chemist  for 
the  Anaconda  Copper  Mining  Co.,  Mont. 

Once  Cupid,  in  his  roguish  way, 

Into  a room  went  peeping, 

And  there  upon  the  sofa  lay 
A maiden,  calmly  sleeping. 

Then  Cupid  straightway  aimed  a dart, 

With  a triumphant  grin; 

The  shot  was  careless,  missed  her  heart, 

And  struck  her  in  the  chin. 

He  drew  the  shaft  and  kissed  the  place; 

’Twas  healed  by  means  so  simple; 

The  wound,  however,  left  a trace, 

A charming  little  dimple. 

- — Ex . 
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WHEN  YOU  WANT 


VIOLINS,  BANJOS, 

GUITARS,  MANDOLINS, 

and  everything  else  in  the  Music  Line,  see 
our  fine  collection. 

BEST  OF  STRINGS 

for  all  kinds  of  Musical  Instruments. 

|5gr*Our  line  of  high-grade  Pianos  and 
Organs  is  the  largest  in  the  valley. 

FRED.  F.  KRAMER, 

Music  Dealer, 

544  Hamilton  Street,  Allentown,  Pa. 


1b.  J.  JSetbclman, 

HERCHANT  TAILOR 

AND 

MEN’S  FURNISHER. 


Broad  and  Wyandotte  Sts.,  South  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


1b.  B.  Jacot, 

[Practical  Swiss 

Matchmaker. 

SOUTH  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


CJIRST  position  in  the  Lehigh  Valley, 

‘ being  the  only  .... 

Exclusive  Sporting  Goobs  Ibouse 

in  the  Lehigh  Valley.  It  is  natural  to  expect 
to  find  the  Largest  Stock  and  Lowest  Prices  in 
SPORTING  GOODS  with  us.  Come  and  see 
our  line.  You  are  always  welcome. 

Allentown  Athletic  Agency,  814  Hamilton  St.,  Allentown,  Pa. 


THE  CHAS.  H.  ELLIOTT  CO., 

College  Engravers  and  Printers, 

MU  HR  BUILDING, 

S.  IV.  Cor . Broad  and  Race  Sis.,  PHILADELPHIA , PA. 

Announcements,  Society,  Class  Day,  and  Wedding  Invita- 
tions. Programmes,  Diplomas,  Visiting  Cards,  Address  Dies, 
Monograms,  Coats*of-Arms. 

Class  and  Fraternity  Stationery.  Steel  Plate  Engravings 
for  Fraternities. 

Class  Annuals  and  School  Catalogues  elegantly  Printed,  illustra- 
ted and  bound. 

Interior  and  exterior  Views,  in  half-tone , photo-type , ivood and  steel. 
Class  Pins  and  Buttonsfor  Field  Day  Events,  in  gold,  silver  and  other 
metals. 

PRIZE  MEDALS  FOR  FIELD  DAY  SPORTS. 


Drug  Store, 

THE  OLD  RELIABLE, 

JACOBY’S. 

COR.  FOURTH  AND  NEW  STREETS. 


THOS.  LAUBACH  & CO., 

Jobbers  and  Retailers  in 

Fine  China,  Gut  Glass  and  Bric-a-Brac. 

I 1 upu  with  latest  improved  burners.  The  latest  designs 
DiiHirO  in  Dinner  and  Toiletware.  Our  aim  is  to  have 
the  largest  assortment,  finest  goods  and  lowest  prices. 

22  S.  Main  Street,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


T.  KAMPMANN, 

3€IU€C€R  and  OPCTCim 

62  S.  flAIN  ST.,  BETHLEHEfl,  PA. 


WA  TSON  & WA  TSON , 


'HpHE  Celebrated  KOCH  BROS.'  Bicycle  and 
GOLF  SUITS,  the  handsomest  Outing  Clothes 


in  the 

Valley. 

off 

wearer’s 
to  the 


Koch  Bros. 

“the  BIG  STORE  ” 

Formerly  Koch  & Shankweiler. 
Hotel  Aden  Building,  Allentown,  Pa. 


Lehigh 
They  set 
the 
figure 
best 


advantage,  comfortable,  durable  and  inexpensive. 


Patent  Laivyers  and  Solicitors , 

WASHINGTON , D.  C. 

No.  931  F Street. — 


F.  WEBER  & CO  19  and  Importers  of  Drafting  Supplies. 

Riefier’s  Celebrated 
Drawing  Instruments, 
Drawing  Papers, 

T Squares,  Triangles, 
Boxwood  Scales, 
“Eclipse"  and  “Sun" 
Blue  Print  Papers, 
Hardmuth’s 
Lead  Pencils. 

1125  Chestnut  St.,  Philada.  Branch  House,  918  Olive  St.,  St.  Louis,  Wo 


J awes  A.  Watson,  C.E.  '84. 
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THE  LEADING 

Hat,  Cap,  and  Mens’ 

Furnishing  H ouse. 


53  and  55  Hain  Street,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


Main  Street, 


Elevator  at  the  Entrance. 


BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


SB  2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 5 2 2 2 JH  JH  i2  JH  2 2 2 2 2 JH  tE  2 

(j.  c.  ftmncn,^ 

^HUMC  DEflLER, 

ALLENTOWN,  PA. 

Sole  Agent  for 

Washburn’s  Guitars  and  Mandolins, 

Bay  State  Mandolins  and  Guitars, 

Dobson  and  Stewart  Banjos. 

B 5 5 5 5 5 !5  !5  !5  5 5 5 !5  5 IS  5 5 5 5 15  5 5 515  5B5Z55515 

A.  H.  GROSS. 

109  W.  4th  Street  South  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

CON  FECTIONS. 

Headquarters  for  SttOKERS’  ARTICLES. 

Give  us  a call. 

J.  R.  U3ERR0TH  COMPANY, 

* * llptto&att 

708  Hamilton  St.,  Allentown,  Pa, 

SOUTH  SIDE. 


&ljr  Ptjmt&utt?. 


Cor.  Fourth  and  Wyandotte  Sts.,  South  Bethlehem. 
S.  R.  B ARNDT,  Prop’r. 

Special  Kates  to  Students. 

©ecoraftue#  Company. 

Plain  and  Artistic  WALL  PAPERS. 

20  Broad  Street,  - BETHLEHEM,  BA. 

i SCHNELLER  & SNYDER, 

jftne  .... 

tEailottno, 

No.  6 S.  MAIN  STREET, 

BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


